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Longauills I am refolu’d, ’cis but a three yeerci 
I he minde (ball bancjuet, though the body pin 
Bat paunches haueleanc pates : and dainue bits 
Make rich the ribs, butbanquerout the wits. 

Dumene, Mylotiing Lord, Dumanc is mortiil 
The groller manner of thefe worlds delights. 

He throwes vpon the grotfe worlds bafer flaues: 

To lone, to wealth, to pompe I pine arid die. 

With all thefe liuing in Philolophic. 

Berowne.l can butfay their protcftationcucr. 

So much, deere liege, I haue already fwprnc. 

That is, toliueandftudy he ere three yeeres; 

But there arc other drift obferuanccs : 

Asnottofcca woman in thatterme, 

Which I hope. well is not enrolled there. 

And one day in a weeke to touch no food 
And but one meale on euery day befid 
The which I hope is not enrolled theL 
And then to ft eepe but three houi es in tr 
And not be feene to winke of all the day. 

When I was wont to thinkc no hanne all 
And make a darke night too of hal 
Which 1 hope well is not enrolled thcr 
Q, thefe are barren caskcs. too hard to keepe, 

Not to fee Ladyes, ftudy, faft, not fleepc. 

Ferd. Your oath is paft, to pafte away 

BeroTv. Let me fay no my Licdge, and if you 
I onelyfworctoftudy with your grace. 

And day heere in your Courcfor three yccrcsfpace. 

Longa. Youfvvore to that Berowne, and to the reft* 

Straw, By yea and nay fir, then I fworc inieft. 

What is the end of fhidy^ let rnc know jf . 

Fer. Why that to know whichelfc we fhould not know. 

Ber. Things hid & bard(ycumeane) from common fente. 

Ferd. l,tbat is fta dies god-like rccompence. 

Bero. Come on then, I will fweare to itudy, foy. 

To know the thing I am forbid to know: 

As thus, to ftudy where I well may dine „ 

When I too faft expreflcly am forbid. 
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Or ftudy whereto meete fome Miflrefle fine. 

When Miftrclles from common fenfe arc hid. 

Or hauing (worne too hard a keeping oath, 

Studie to breake it, and not breake my troth. 

If ftudiesgaintbe thus, and thisbefoe, i 

Studie knowes that which yet it doth not know, 

Sweare me to this, and 1 will nee’re fay no. 

Ferd. Thefe be the flops that hinder ftiidie quite. 

And traine our intcllefts to vaine delight . 

Ber. Why ? all delights are vaine, and that mod vaine 
Which with paiae purchas’d.doth inherit painc, 
Aspainefully to poare vpon a Booke , 

To l'eeke the light of truth, while truth the while 
Dothfalfcly blinde the eye-fight of his looke: 

Lightfeeking light, doth light of light beguile 
So erey ou finde where light in darkenelTe lies, 

Tour light growes darke by looting of your eyes* 

Studie me now to pleafe the eye indeede. 

By fixing it vpon a fairer eye, Q 

Who dazling fo, that eye (hall be his- hced*. 

And giue him light that it was blinded by, 

Studie is like the heauens glorious Sunne, 

That will not be deepe fe a rch’d with fawey lookes j 
Small hauecontinuall plodders euerwonne 
Saue bale authority from others Bookes. 5 
Thefe Earthly Godfathers of heaucnslights. 

That giue a name to euery fixed Starre, 

Haue no more profit of their fhining nights. 

Then thofe that walke and wot not what they are 
oo much to know, isto know nought but fame/ 

And euery Godfather can giue a name, 

Fer. How well hee’s read, to reafbn againft reading . 

F)um. .Proceeded well, to flop all good proceeding. 

B°er T “ Clthc ^> andftil! lcts § r °wth= weeding. 
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Ber. Firm hisplaceandtime. 

Dum. In reafon nothing. 

Ber. Somsthjngthen jn rime* . 

A g- 



